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trouble him further. Mr. Watkin said that he was suffering from
influenza, but it was evident that he had been drugged, and Sir John
was not surprised when he learned that his only medical adviser was
Mr. Baker.
Much incensed by the ill success of this interview, the King's rela-
tions began to use threatening language towards Baker. His life had
been attempted once, and then the High Chiefs had not turned against
him; the departure of the man-of-war would probably have been
followed by the murder of Baker and his family. There were ample
grounds for acting under the Order in Council, and an order was
made, dated the iyth June, for Baker to leave the group when the
mail steamer would leave for New Zealand.
On the following morning Mr. (later Sir Wilfred) Collet and Vice-
Consul Leefe handed him the written intimation. He was at the
moment congratulating himself on the success of his diplomacy, and
the letter came upon him like a thunderclap. He turned very red and
asked whether a reply was expected. "None," was the reply, "but
we are to say that the High Commissioner will be glad to protect you
from personal violence on board H.M.S. Rapid"
" Oh, that's all bunkum," he replied heatedly, and he went off to
see the King, but there he found Tungi, Lord of Hahake, the most
inveterate of his enemies. During the evening the chiefs came on
board with a sworn statement that unless Baker was removed from
the palace they feared that he would do the King serious harm. Their
real fear, no doubt, was that he would use the night in trying to
recover his lost influence. As it was thought quite probable that the
people would take the law into their own hands, a guard of marines
was landed to surround the palace, from which Baker had voluntarily
removed. He made an attempt to re-enter it at daybreak but was
stopped by the sentry, and a few minutes later King George came out
for his morning dip in the sea. There being nothing about him to
indicate who he was, a marine headed him back, and the poor King
had to go without his bath, but he bore no resentment; on the con-
trary, he said, " No wonder Britain is so powerful; these soldiers obey
their officers and no one else. Ah, if my Tongans were like that!"
Sir John attended church with the King and found him entirely
recovered from " influenza " and in high spirits. The king thanked